BLOOD WEDDING
[Tfie GIRLS huddle close together.]
BEGGAR WOMAN: Why?
LITTLE GIRL: Because you whine; go away!
FIRST GIRL: Child!
BEGGAR WOMAN:
I might have asked for your eyes! A cloud
of birds is following me. Will you have one?
LITTLE GIRL: I want to get away from here!
SECOND GIRL [to the BEGGAR WOMAN]: Don't mind her!
FIRST GIRL: Did you come by the road through the arroyo?
BEGGAR WOMAN: I came that way!
FIRST GIRL [timidly]: Can I ask you something?
BEGGAR WOMAN:
I saw them: they'll be here soon: two torrents
still at last, among the great boulders,
two men at the horse's feet.
Two dead men in the night's splendour.
[With pleasure]
Dead, yes, dead.
FIRST GIRL: Hush, old woman, hush!
BEGGAR WOMAN:
Crushed flowers for eyes, and their teeth
two fistfuls of hard-frozen snow.
Both of them fell, and die bride returns
with bloodstains on her skirt and hair.
And they come covered with two sheets
carried on the shoulders of two tall boys.
That's how it was; nothing more. What was
fitting.
Over the golden flower, dirty sand.
{She goes. The GIRLS bow their heads and start going outrhythmically.]
FIRST GIRL:
Dirty sand.
SECOND GIRL:
Over the golden flower.
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